acquainted; and how I used to have a head-ache after sit-
ting up with him. He did not like to have this recalled,
or, perhaps, thinking that I boasted improperly, resolved
to have a witty stroke at me : " Nay, Sir, it was not the
wine that made your head ache, but the sense that I put
into it." BOSWELL. " What, Sir ! will sense make the head
ache ? " JOHNSON. " Yes, Sir, (with a smile) when it is
not used to it."
Talking of drinking wine, he said, " I did not leave off
wine because I could not bear it; I have drunk three
bottles of port without being the worse for it. University
College has witnessed this." BOSWELL. " Why then, Sir,
did you leave it off? " JOHNSON. " Why, Sir, because it
is so much better for a man to be sure that he is never to
be intoxicated, never to lose the power over himself. I
shall not begin to drink wine again till I grow old, and
want it."
We talked of drinking wine. JOHNSON. " I require wine
only when I am alone. I have then often wished for it,
and often taken it." SPOTTISWOODE. " What, by way of
companion, Sir ? " JOHNSON. " To get rid of myself, to
send myself away. Wine gives great pleasure; and every
pleasure is of itself a good. It is a good, unless counter-
balanced by evil, A man may have a strong reason not to
drink wine; and that may be greater than the pleasure.
Wine makes a man better pleased with himself. I do not
say that it makes him more pleasing to others. Wine gives
a man nothing. It neither gives him knowledge nor wit;
it only animates a man, and enables him to bring out what
a dread of the company has repressed. It only puts in
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